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The three principal tree species of the Northwest forests ~ Douglas-flr, western red 
cedar and western hemlock -- The Noisy -Dlobsud Wilderness. Gary Gray
Getting Out —
Shake the heavy books 
and dry lectures
Editorial
It’s how he feeds his family.
Chuck understands more about the forest than I, 
as an environmental journalist, gave him credit. “I 
know I’m killing trees. But I also know an un­
healthy forest means I’m out of work with no way 
to pay the bills. I never cut more than 40 percent 
of the standing crop. That way a stable base is 
left.”
Spending the day with my friend Chuck, a log­
ger, changed the way I thought about logging. For 
me, that day was part of a self-initiated research 
project; something I only had to do a few times. 
But for Chuck, it was another day at work.
That day began as the roar of the skidder’s en­
gine and a screaming chain saw broke the early 
morning silence like a rock through glass. I turned 
to yell at my friend, “Is it falling?”
“Stand back!” Chuck bellowed.
I heard the first sounds of a tree crying under its 
own weight. I listened to the moan of bending 
wood reach its breaking point. With a loud crack, 
the tree snapped off its mount and slammed into 
the soft earth.
This once proud forest sentinel was the first of 
13 such trees to fall that day. I spent the day learn­
ing about chokers, buck cuts, and “widow-mak­
ers.” I learned part of another language — the 
logger’s language of life.
As I looked past the violence associated with 
this scene, I experienced something I haven’t 
found in lectures or textbooks. I saw a slice of the 
real world from another person’s view.
Such opportunities outside the classroom open 
my eyes. As students, we’re given so much to do, 
with homework, lectures, scurrying from class to 
class, that we don’t get anything done. We can’t 
pursue important subjects in-depth. Archaic meth­
ods of teaching, like rote memorization and en­
forced jargon, still prevail. We are entering a 
changing world of diverse peoples and new prob­
lems with old thinking.
Someone I admire and loved, Gary Gray, recog­
nized life was more important than the next key 
point in a professor’s lecture. At 33, he was still 
pursuing his undergraduate degree, and it didn’t 
bother him at all. Gary knew more about people 
and the world outside our academic enclave then 
most of us at any age.
For these, and other deeply personal reasons the 
Planet staff dedicates this issue to Gary Gray - 
photographer, friend, teacher and a great human 
being who put living first and lectures second.
This issue of the Planet has a lot to do with 
people who are “getting out” - taking to the 
woods, the streams and, incorporating nature in 
their daily lives. I hope reading the magazine will 
spark your interest and fire your commitment. It’s 
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Helen Salem
Twice a day I head for the pasture on our family farm to feed my animals, 
usually sheep, sometimes pigs, a horse or turkeys. I feel at home and at peace 
with the potent farming smells. I pamper my sheep, “Jennie” and “Winston,” 
with a measure of grain. Nudging the bully ram aside to let the lambs nibble, 
I look across the open lands free of power lines and structures to the horizon. 
I cannot imagine a freeway cutting across the pasture where my sheep graze.
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Nevertheless, a June, 1991 report by the state Department of 
Transportation leaves no doubt that this scene has been considered 
as a possible roadway. The City of Sumas Border Crossing Study, 
commissioned by the DOT, suggested “that a section of Jones Road, 
the Conchman Road, and a section of the Rock Road would be 
assumed by the State and designated a State Route (SR 9A).” 
Because I live on the Rock Road, concern prompted me to educate 
myself. 1 talked to the key players charged with planning Whatcom 
County’s transportation. I attended a round of public meetings. Often 
I shake my head. I’m fighting construction of a highway. It’s hard to 
believe that I, a teacher, student and mother with more chores than 
I can handle, have gotten this involved. But I feel as though the issue 
is not the highway, not nearly as much as the right to be heard in the 
process of decision-making.
who live along this corridor are opposed 
to degrading our rural residential communU 
ties with increased commercial traffic and us­
ing our agricultural lands for highway con­
struction.^^
In October, the Department of Transportation held it’s third public 
meeting to kick off a two-year, full-length study of the Highway 9 
corridor. Two hundred people came. Not since my undergraduate 
days, had I encountered such a spirited eagerness by citizens to 
question government policy. Jerry Schutz and John Anderson, state 
planners, were on the hot seat. They countered citizen challenges 
with vague rhetoric. People left dissatisfied.
Save our Scenic 9, SOS9, a grassroots organization has taken the 
lead in watchdogging highway development. Members seek press 
coverage, have appeared on TV, telephone and write public 
officials. Loggers, farmers, and small business people are standing 
up and speaking out.
“We who live along this corridor are opposed to degrading our 
rural residential communities with increased commercial traffic and 
using our agricultural lands for highway construction,” Doris Prather, 
co-chair of SOS9 declared.
The “Valley Highway”, as the locals call it, or state designation, SR 
9, begins a few miles north of King county and runs 98 miles through 
Snohomish, Skagit and Whatcom counties. This scenic two-lane road 
parallels 1-5. It twists around lakes, snakes through narrow valleys 
and bisects small, rural communities finally ending in Sumas, one of 
three U.S. Canada border crossings west of the Cascades.
Traffic tie-ups occur at both ends during peak hours of use. South, 
commuters clog the two lanes heading into greater Seattle; north, 
Canadian shoppers have swamped the small town of Sumas. The 
middle 90 miles adequately handle local usage, mostly small farmers 
and loggers.
Public comment expressed fear that wider and straighter highways 
also mean faster. This could bring an increase in commuters or long- 
haul truckers traveling between the two heavy population centers 
of Seattle-Tacoma and greater Vancouver. A “corridor study”, 
people feel, can only lead to means to accommodate heavier traffic 
between two commercial areas.
Are roads an obsolete solution even before begun? SOS9 fears
the strong influence of powerful highway lobbies: trucking, con­
crete, asphalt, auto manufacturing, oil and commercial developers. 
Locals feel that a transportation study needs to include multi-modal 
alternatives such as rapid transit, train, bicycle.
Whatcom County’s comprehensive land use plan, already in place, 
designates large areas of agricultural land surrounding this highway. 
It warns that a heavy traffic flow would damage this narrow valley 
environmentally, culturally and economically.
At the October public meeting Schutz and Anderson consistently 
refused specific comment on the grounds that DOT has not com­
pleted its plans, that its study is only beginning. Many people 
challenged the state’s denial of preconceived planning. Fears of a 
‘hidden agenda’ were heightened last fall when SOS9 members 
uncovered a memo from Schutz to the county planning department 
forecasting if the road is designated a truck route “the ultimate design 
could be a four-lane highway.” Schutz stirred further distrust by 
trying to brush off the memo as merely “coffee-lounge chatter”.
The Growth Management Act will play a pivotal role in determining 
the future of this road. It requires that state, local and city govern­
ments coordinate to plan for all kinds of growth. They must involve 
the public in the planning process. The Department of Transporta­
tion claims it is complying with these guidelines, but many people 
have left its meetings feeling frustrated and confused. The transpor­
tation department has announced the formation of a citizen’s advi-
Whatcom County ^s comprehensive land use 
plan warns that heavy traffic flow would dam­
age this narrow valley environmentallyy cul­
turally and economically.
sory committee; transportation engineers will work side by side with 
interested citizens to prepare a report on the future of Highway 9. 
The configuration of this committee - size, membership, effective­
ness - have yet to be agreed upon by both the Department of 
Transportation and the public.
Beyond the transportation issue I see this as a test of democracy. 
I ask myself, can I and other citizens sustain our interest through 
endless planning meetings with paid state employees? The path is 
difficult, but when I think of the rural resources and quality of life that 
we cherish, I feel determined to keep searching out the best answer 
for us all. •
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Teachers face new opportunity and challenge
Jenna Lower, a kindergartener, holding specimens 
she's collected. MikeWewer
Wendy May
All the kids looked up, then stepped rock-to-rock 
across the stream to gather around the 11-year old girl 
who was scraping something off a rock into a water- 
filled ice cube tray.
“There it is! What is it?”
“It’s got these long, flippy things in back.”
“And antennas.”
“Count its legs.”
“Could be a mayfly or a stone fly.”
“Yes, it’s a mayfly!”
These voices belong to Bellingham sixth-graders in 
class - on 130 acres of woods on the north end of Lake 
Whatcom. With their hands in water and dirt, they’re 
talking about erosion, habitats, old growth forests and 
the food chain. And it’s a good thing.
We need clean water and air. We need good soil to grow food. 
We need the forests and wetlands. We need people to ensure the 
protection of these, now and in the future. Children are a crucial 
link in continued efforts to protect the environment.
Washington State lawmakers agree. In September, 1990, the law 
concerning mandatory areas of study in our public schools was 
amended to read:
^'Instruction about conservation, natural resources and 
the environment shall be provided at all grade levels in 
an interdisciplinary manner through science, the social 
studies, the humanities and other appropriate areas with 
an emphasis on solving the problems of human adapta­
tion to the environment,^*
This amendment could put a solid foundation of environmental 
concern into every school-age child in Washington. I wanted to 
know how local schools are putting this amendment to work.
To find out, I talked with Jerry Bruland, director of elementary 
and middle-school curriculum for Bellingham Public Schools and 
Sherrie Allard, assistant principal in charge of science curriculum 
in Ferndale schools.
'That amendment is not implemented yet,” Bruland told me, "It is 
vague, the bugs have to be worked out as to how to put it to work.”
Allurd agreed, "The law is clear, but how to use it is not.”
But Bruland is not worried, "We have a long history of environ­
mental education in the local schools.”
And they do, beginning with the Gordon L. Carter Environmen­
tal Site on Lake Whatcom purchased in 1954. Students there have 
access to a stream, old growth, new growth, clear cuts, a pioneer 
cabin and much more. In the spring, the third graders bus to the site 
for Pioneer Day. They hike, saw wood, make candles, tend to the 
goats and chickens and cook lunch over an open pit. A retired 
logger recounts tales of tree felling.
The sixth grade program, under the direction of teacher John 
Horner, expanded last year from a day trip to an overnight experi­
ence.
I visited the site during one class’ experience. The kids were 
split into groups of six or seven with high school volunteers as 
instructors. Throughout the day, these groups scattered through­
out the site and engaged in a number of activities. They played 
"Build a Forest,” where they raced to gather all the ingredients of 
a healthy forest: leaves, rock, duff, humus, water, etc. They talked 
about present day harvesting methods and the issues that surround 
harvesting. Another group dissected a decomposed log to find
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animals and their homes and to learn about soil production. In 
“Wilderness Survival,” the students learned to use a map and com­
pass and were taught minimum impact wilderness travel - “No Trash 
Nor Thrash.” To prepare for this outdoor experience, they ro­
tated in class through units on soil, water, air, forests and waste.
Other areas of environmental education in Bellingham schools 
are storm sewer labeling, visits to the Whatcom Falls Whole Water 
Treatment Plant, as well as a new literature series that includes 
information on endangered species. In the non-fiction section of 
Fast as the Wind, both natural and man-made dangers are discussed, 
“People can cause problems for seals, but people can 
help, too.” The book tells students, “If we care enough to 
guard our environment, all species can thrive.”
The Ferndale school district is educating its students 
about the environment. The first, third and fifth graders 
all take a fieldtrip to the boardwalk at the Tennant Lake 
Natural History Interpretive Center. The boardwalk is a 
maze-like path across a shallow end of the lake that is rich 
with plant and animal life. The fourth graders focus on the 
food chain and marine animals. The sixth graders visit a 
conservation tree farm.
This fall, Ferndale high school is testing a program de­
signed by two local teachers and a consultant from the 
State Office of Education. The program is offered as a 
science elective. Topics covered are air; water and soil; 
wildlife rescue; conservation and recycling; government 
agencies; and issue problem-solving.
My daughter, Lauren, attends Skyline elementary 
school in Ferndale, which has a seven-acre environmen­
tal site adjacent to the playground. School and parent 
volunteers established a trail through the wooded area.
Last year the kids in Lauren’s kindergarten class each 
planted a tree in the wooded site.
This year. Skyline’s first grade teachers chose to in­
clude wind and air, water forms and cycles, metamorpho­
sis and habitat as areas of study. Skyline also passes out 
“Super Kid Awards” to kids who pick up litter around the 
school.
Some individual teachers go even farther with environ­
mental education. Donna Starr, a first-grade teacher and 
Doug Banner, a sixth-grade teacher, joined classes for a 
program called “Tom’s Tree.” Two of the aims of this 
program are to produce “positive feelings toward sci­
ence,” and “appreciation of nature and its habitats.” The 
kids adopt a tree to learn the complex relationships between the 
tree, water, soil, air, insects, worms, birds and people. This is 
hands-on environmental education.
The teachers with whom I spoke are dynamic environmental edu­
cators because of their deep personal concern. But what about the 
rest? How can we get this crucial knowledge passed to all kids? 
The law is a good step, requiring environmental education to be 
taught inter-disciplinaryily. But a law is worthless if it’s not carried 
out. As John Horner pointed out, teachers are so busy, that it’s 
easy to ignore a law that isn’t clearly spelled out.
Ann Babcock, who has taught for nineteen years in Bellingham 
schools, agreed. She said a law often won’t work until someone
from the State Office of Education investigates. But the state has 
neither the time nor money to do that.
Babcock pointed to another problem. Universities are not re­
quired to teach education majors how to integrate environmental 
education. Many are teacher simply not equipped to carry out the 
law. Babcock suggested that Western Washington University, with 
Huxley College of Environmental Studies, could take a lead in 
preparing new teachers.
Until the amendment is pushed and all teachers are prepared, 
Babcock feels the best way to get the word out is through work­
shops. People who are already involved in environmental educa­
tion can share ideas and inspiration.
In the meantime, kids are pulling rocks from streams to find in­
sects, they are planting trees, collecting leaves, watching birds, 
feeding squirrels, gathering litter and recycling cans. They’re talk­
ing watersheds, global warming, earthquakes and endangered spe­
cies. Today’s children are consistently learning more in school 
about their environment than any previous generation. Equip 
these kids with knowledge and problem-solving skills and a sustain­
able, quality environment is a distinct possibility. •
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Concerned neighbors speak out
A peaceful section of the Interurban Trail. Mike Wewer
Carin Coates
Within minutes of home I leave behind cars, houses and city 
noises. I enter a natural world of colors, sounds, smells, and 
peace: Bellingham’s Interurban Trail.
In my wonderland, I watch a water droplet slowly slide off a 
leaf, releasing its moisture to the forest floor. Sunshine filters 
through the trees, carrying a bird’s melody. In this special place.
I recently learned, however, that the trail 
may soon be only a memory. A massive 
development, with a population potential the 
size of Ferndale, may cover these woods. 
Ever since then I have asked whether the 
community wants-or can afford-to lose 
such a pristine spot. Do we as a community 
want to surrender this recreation place to a 
housing development?
The proposed Chuckanut Ridge Devel­
opment would construct 1,400 housing 
units, and a 60-foot-wide arterial. It would 
cover 100 acres of forest east of Chuckanut 
Drive, south of Fairhaven Parkway, north 
of Old Samish road, and west of the Interur­
ban Trail.
I wondered if my home would soon have 
an atmosphere similar to Issaquah, with car­
bon-copy houses dotting the hillside. The 
housing units would cost $100,000-$140,000, 
thereby not adding any “affordable hous­
ing” to the community. The 60-foot-wide 
arterial would run from Chuckanut Drive to 
Fairhaven Parkway; it would resemble Bill 
McDonald Parkway, and cross the Interur­
ban Trail carrying 10,000 cars daily.
This project has been proposed by the 
Madrona Development Corporation. 
Rodger Sleen, the corporation’s presiffent, 
is a Bellingham resident, and one of the 
principle landowners, but the only mailing 
address for the Madrona Corporation is a 
post office box in Seattle.
I endeavored to contact Robert M. Tull, a
I often walk or run to collect my thoughts, and fill my soul with ®ellmgham attorney, who represents Mad­
rona. After almost two weeks, his secretary




that the corporation plans to develop, but 
that specifics are not ready to be released.
I also contacted Ted Gacek, whose con­
sulting firm is preparing an Environmental 
Impact Statement (EIS) for the proposed de­
velopment. This EIS is scheduled for 
completion at the beginning of 1992, al­
though Gacek said it is currently on hold 
“for political reasons.”
I continued searching for information and 
alternatives that could save this treasured 
trail. Bellingham city planners told me they 
are waiting for the draft EIS before recom­
mending action. “It is our responsibility to 
try and minimize all the impacts from the 
development,” said Jackie Lynch, “This 
does not mean stopping it, this means deal­
ing with it.”
Community leaders and civic groups have 
taken a stronger stand than city officials, 
continuing to challenge and question the 
project.
“The consistent sentiment at numerous 
community meetings has been in preserv-
I hope that the building industry 
will be overwhelmed with public 
will, and especially by those 
people concerned about the liv­
ing creatures around us. I hope 
that local pressure on city plan­
ners will toughen wetland defini­
tions.
ing the property,” according to Dudley 
Evenson, spokesperson for Interurban 
Neighbors, a non-profit citizen group, “We 
have offered to meet with the owners to dis­
cuss the possibility of purchasing the prop­
erty or arranging for it to become part of the 
system.”
A video produced by the Interurban 
Neighbors, available at Bellingham Librar­
ies and Trek Video, discusses the proposed 
development. The video shows Scott 
Babcock, a geology professor at Western
Washington University, expressing con­
cern for erosion potential due to a lack of 
bedrock below the construction site. 
Babcock declares in the video that erosion 
may damage or destroy vital wetlands, and 
increase water running off the site by 80 
percent.
Another Western Washington University 
professor, David Mason, told me that the 
wetlands on the site are diverse and pre­
cious, valued for flood control, ground and 
surface water purification, sediment con­
trol, and fish and wildlife habitats. Accord­
ing to Mason, these wetlands provide habi­
tat for mink and otter, and that coyote, deer, 
and fox tracks have also been sighted. I 
was interested to learn that the trail I enjoy 
is home to more than the deer and fox I’ve 
seen during my journeys.
David Mason feels that local pressure can 
resist an unwanted development: “I hope 
that the building industry will be over­
whelmed with public will, and especially by 
those people concerned about the living 
creatures around us. I hope that local pres­
sure on city planners will toughen wetland 
definitions.”
The draft EIS is expected to present al­
ternatives to the proposal, with mitigation of 
any adverse impacts. When the draft EIS is 
released in early 1992, citizens have 30 days 
to make comments on its statements, before 
a final draft is completed.
Places that allow me to escape from the 
city noise are a meaningful part of my 
lifestyle, and I know I am not alone. To lose 
even part of the Interurban Trail would be 
a tragic loss.
Development may be part of an expand­
ing community, but choices of where devel­
opment occurs are critical to the 
comn unity’s future. Instead of establishing 
new parks, perhaps it would be best to leave 
existing natural parks that give Bellingham 
its character. Luckily, citizens have the op­
portunity to be heard, and to decide what 
type of community we want. #
A jogger enjoys the Interurban Trail.
Mike Wewer
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It's a howl of a story
Gail LO. Woessner
In November I heard a wolf howl for the first time. I had no choice. I threw back 
my head and h-o-w-l-e-d.
Wolves are howling again in Washington State. People are howling too, 
happy to know the wolves are back, hoping to hear their voices and catch a 
glimpse of these marvelous creatures in the wild.
On that first howl duet I felt harmonics run through my body. I can’t wait to 
howl again. I not only practice my at home (and sometimes for my friends), but I 
am trying to learn everything I can about wolves in Washington State.
Jon Almack, research biologist with the Washington Department of Wildlife, 
in a recent interview, shared valuable and helpful information. Jon devotes his
The night before the meeting they went howling. 
Two wolf pups ran directly in front of Jon and Scott 
and later they heard adult howls.
studies to grizzly bears and gray wolves. Although he has an office at the 
Sedro-Woolley headquarters of the North Cascades National Park and Mt. 
Baker - Snoqualmie National Forest, he is often in the field, howling and look­
ing for wolves.
Jon said approximately 20 observations, from “reliable” to “confirmed,” have 
been reported in the past year. He explained a classification system used to 
help determine the reliability of a sighting. “Class one is a good observation. 
Class two is probable. Class three is uncertain—could be a dog or coyote.”
It’s not easy to determine a confirmed wolf sighting. One consideration is 
where the sighting occurs. For example, could this habitat sustain wolves? 
While a valley in the North Cascades supporting elk and deer would provide a 
diet for wolves, a city park would probably not. Another consideration is how 
much the observer knows about wolves. Is the observer’s wolf experience 
extended to the wilds or a visit to the local zoo? Knowing what to look for is 
very important.
Last May, along the northeast shore of Ross Lake near Hozomeen , a Park 
Service archeology crew saw one adult wolf and immediately reported the 
sighting to Jon’s office. When Jon visited the site the next day, he heard adult 
howls and pup vocalizations.
Another sighting, in June 1990, occurred while Jon and his assistant, Scott 
Fitkin, were in the Methow Valley attending a Forest Service meeting. The 
night before the meeting they went howling. Two wolf pups ran directly in front 
of Jon and Scott and later they heard adult howls. The following evening, 
several biologists returned to the site and heard adults and pups howling.
During July and August 1990, several hikers reported sightings near White 
Pass at the south end of Glacier Peak Wilderness. Also near this area, a Forest 
Service employee, stationed on a ridge look-out during a fire fighting opera­
tion, watched and photographed two adult wolves bring food to pups in a nearby 
valley. Unfortunately, the sighting was not immediately reported. Weeks later,
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7 Fall 1991





16 to 20 Inches High 
Less Than 4 Feet Long 
Lass Than 80 Pounds 




I first saw wolves eleven years ago when my family took a wrong turn looking 
for lake property north of Spokane. We heard yips and whines emanating from 
a bam as our car mmbled up the rocky road. Clearly we had come to the wrong 
place — but we couldn’t leave. Along with vegetables, these people were raising 
wolves.
Within a month, a shy and beautiful pup became a member of my family. Meka, 
as we called her, was not house-trained, had never seen stairs — let alone tried to 
use them - and was not happy about leaving her home. Despite the bond we 
shared, I still wonder whether taking a wolf was a good idea.
She would not set foot in our house. Although it was raining that first night, I 
grabbed an old lawn chair from the garage, laid a tarp over my sleeping bag and 
with Meka beneath me, fell into a wet but contented sleep.
As a ten-year-old boy I knew nothing but love for my furry companion and her 
kind. It was only with age and investigation that a the story of wolves in America 
unfolded. Meka has died, but the fire she set in my heart still bums.
Wolves are returning. Essentially exterminated from the contiguous United 
States by the 1930’s, they have re-appeared in every northern-tier state from 
Washington to Minnesota. Yellowstone National Park, and central Idaho have 
been proposed as sites where wolves might be reintroduced.
The reappearance of wolves extends humanity a rare chance to reclaim the 
character of tmly wild lands. It also stirs political controversy over the value of 
wilderness.
Perhaps more than anything else, wolves symbolize wilderness. If we could 
live with wolves once more it would be significant — it would show that the 
country was responding to the needs of the natural world. The return of the wolf 
to the North Cascades is a great step forward. Returning the species to 
Yellowstone would be another great step. It would create the only large wild 
area in America complete with all the species present at the time of Columbus’ 
arrival, 500 years ago.
Leaders in wildlife management since the time of Aldo Leopold, have taught 
that wolves are requisite for the health of natural areas. They are perfect wildlife 
managers. Without predators, mammals such as deer and elk overpopulate and 
ravage their habitats. Humans and open hunting seasons are inadequate-invari- 
ably killing too many or too few.
I grew up devouring everything I could find about wolves. This set me up for 
a shock-most people know very little about them.
Wolves do not attack humans. There are no documented cases of a healthy 
wild wolf attacking a human in North America. Tales of wolves eating livestock 
have been vastly exaggerated. Only One out of every 2000 cattle in Minnesota, 
where about 1700 wolves live, was lost per year in the 1980’s.
The legal framework that would establish and protect wilderness already ex­
ists. Under the 1973 Endangered Species Act (ESA), the Department of the 
Interior is directed to protect endangered and threatened species, designate
continued on page 10
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Jon said, when he and Scott explored the valley, they discovered 
an abandoned rendezvous site along with evidence of food re­
mains.
In May and June of 1991, wolves were once again sighted near 
Hozomeen. This time. Park Service employees took photographs. 
Later, near a gravel pit along Highway 20, between Rainy Pass and 
Ross Lake, a motorist reported seeing a lone wolf along the high­
way. Within hours, another motorist made a similar sighting and 
took a photo. The wolf in the picture resembled one of the previ­
ously photographed Hozomeen wolves.
Even the experts can be fooled. Jon told me a story of a sighting 
near the East Creek trailhead along Highway 20. Jon’s office re­
ceived two calls from motorists who claimed to have seen a wolf. 
The second caller had a photograph that wolf experts regarded as 
a ‘‘probable” wolf. Jon pursued the reports by exploring the area 
and even considered setting traps to radio collar the wolf. Then 
while at Colonial Creek campground, a woman approached Jon 
about her lost pet. While hiking near East Creek a couple days 
earlier, her Husky had been frightened off and was still missing. A 
reunion took place at the trailhead with the glad to be found wolf/ 
dog. The experts dropped their tails between their legs.
So what do you look for to identify a wolf? Start 
with pictures. Make discernable comparisons 
between wolf, coyote and dog. Wolves tend
howl - continued from page 7
do color markings. While a dog’s tail may curl, a wolf or coyote tail 
is carried down or straight out, never curled. Wolves’ ears are 
rounded, relatively short and never hang down. Coyotes’ ears are 
pointed, relatively long and also never hang down. The muzzle of 
the wolf is large and blocky while the coyote's is long and pointed. 
Once again, dogs vary in these characteristics. Most notable is the 
narrow, keel-like chest of the wolf; their fore limbs appear pressed 
into their chests with elbows turned inward and paws turned out-
Only 50 years ago wolves were chased^ 
trapped^ poisoned and killed by the actions 
of nature ^s best equipped predator — us.
to weigh between 70-115 pounds, while 
coyotes average only 20-35 pounds. 
Wolves stand considerably taller at 
the shoulder, 26-34 inches, than 
coyotes,16-20 inches. With 
the diversity of dog breeds 
these figures vary; so
Illustration by Gail LO. Woessner.
ward. In addition, wolves’ legs are moderately long compared to 
the legs of coyotes and dogs.
Tracks are another identifying method. Although wolf tracks are 
similar in shape to coyote and dog, the wolf track is considerably 
larger than a coyote but may be comparable to a large dog. The 
pattern and length of stride is a further consideration. Because 
dogs usually have wider chests than wolves, the width of the stride 
is greater. For the same reason, dogs place their hind foot beside 
their front, whereas wolves place their hind foot on the same 
line as the front foot. In addition, wolves tend to walk in a 
straight line, while dogs tend to meander in a zig-zag pattern. 
To be sure of tracks, a considerable distance of clear prints 
should be examined, measurements taken and casts made. And 
even then without other collaboration the sighting should not 
be considered confirmed.
What is confirmed, is that wolves are howling in Washington 
again. Only 50 years ago wolves were chased, trapped, poisoned 
and killed by the actions of nature’s best equipped predator -- us. 
Today the wolf is listed as an endangered species, both federally and 
in Washington. Yet not everybody is howling for the wolves’ return. 
There is still debate among hunters, ranchers and politicians to keep the 
wolf out.
But if you’re like me and would like to hear the howl of wolves in our 
wilderness, you can help by getting involved. Wolf Haven, a non-profit 
organization, located just south of Olympia, is working with government 
agencies and the public to expedite wolf recovery in Washington. Your 
annual dues help fund educational programs and further wolf research. You 
are also invited to visit the captive wolves at Wolf Haven and to join a howl­
ing brigade to aid in further documenting wolves in Washington. For more 
information call Wolf Haven at 206-264-4695. Happy HOWLING!®
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“critical habitat,” and provide for recovery. The U.S. Fish and Wild­
life Service (FWS) is charged with carrying out this task.
As I read it, the ESA amounts to a declaration that this country 
would make sacrifices for important plant and animal species. It was 
intended to foster endangered species recovery, even at the price 
of human interests.
Those who have benefited from the so-called “multiple use” of 
public lands - the timber industry, ranchers, oil and mining compa­
nies and the politicians who represent them - are trying to weaken 
wolf recovery. My reading of congressional hearings, show oppo­
nents to wolf recovery favoring the reintroduction of wolves only 
if their interests benefit. Is it 
fair to expect wolves to qui­
etly appear without some im­
pact on livestock or land use 
policy?
The gray wolf’s political 
saga began with being listed 
as endangered in 1973. A 
Northern Rocky Mountain 
Wolf Recovery team was es­
tablished in 1975. Six years 
later, a draft recovery plan 
was completed but politics 
kept it from being approved.
In 1987, the revised 
Northern Rocky Mountain 
Wolf Recovery Plan was 
finished and approved. This 
plan’s goal was to remove the 
wolf from the endangered 
species list by “maintaining a 
minimum of ten breeding pairs in each of three recovery areas for 
a minimum of three years.” While it is debatable that this represents 
bona fide wolf recovery, it was a good start.
Setting the plan in motion would be an even better start. Eighteen 
years after the wolf’s listing, little has happened. Steve Fritts, the 
FWS Rocky Mountain wolf coordinator, explained, “In the past, 
congress has stepped in and prevented action.”
The Endangered Species Act is the law and the Department of
politics -- continued from page 8
the Interior, alone, is directed to devise and implement recovery. 
Congress needs to take a strong stance concerning the implemen­
tation of its own laws.
An Environmental Impact Statement (EIS) is required before any 
steps toward wolf recovery can be taken. Since 1987, factions within 
Congress — lead by Sen. Jim McClure and other senators from 
Montana and Wyoming — have withheld funds allocated for the EIS 
and further delayed progress by asking for more studies concern­
ing the plan’s feasibility.
The studies reaffirmed what scientists and activists believed all 
along - that wolves would not have detrimental effects on any of 
their prey species, big game hunting, or grizzly bear recovery.
Hank Fischer, Defenders 
of Wildlife Northern 
Rockies representative, re­
cently told me both houses 
in Congress have finally un­
tied funding for the EIS. 
Defenders, a non-profit 
citizen's organization, has 
worked for more than 40 
years to protect wolves and 
other endangered species. 
In a telephone interview. 
Hank called Jim McClure’s 
retirement from the senate 
“the single most important 
development in wolf recov­
ery.”
A local organization, the 
Greater Ecosystem Alliance 
(GEA), whose goal is to es­
tablish and preserve com­
plete ecosystems, has been working on wolf recovery in Washing­
ton State. GEA recently published a wolf recovery plan of its own.
GEA criticizes the government plan for de-listing the wolf as 
endangered before it actually recovers, not protecting wildlife cor­
ridors, and for the unwillingness to compromise any human 
“needs.”
continued on page 11
Illustration by Diane Boyd
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In the FWS plan, “problem” wolves prey­
ing upon livestock would be relocated and 
possibly killed. GEA takes a fresh perspec­
tive: why not move the livestock when there 
is a conflict-cows are not endangered?
Vice president of the Alliance and co-au­
thor of the report, Greg Mills, called recov­
ery coordinator, Steve Fritts, “a good man 
with his heart in the right place,” but said, 
“he operates in an 
extreme political cli­
mate.”
Greg told me the 
heart of the GEA 
proposal is, “that for 
once we should 
base a recovery 
plan on decent biol­
ogy. The Northern 
Rocky Mountain 
Wolf Recovery
Plan is based, in _______ __________
large part, on the — 
political influence of the livestock industry.” 
GEA strongly favors the development of a 
seperate recovery plan for Washington’s 
wolves independent of the political turmoil 
in the Rocky Mountain states.
If wolves return to their former habitat on 
their own, they must be accorded full pro­
tection as endangered species. Protection 
precludes killing, moving, or interfering 
with members of endangered species. It has 
been suggested that natural recovery is 
preferable over any “managed” recovery, 
to both advocates and the wolves.
Several government proposals have 
given the endangered wolf less protection 
than game species. So far, management has 
focused on controlling wolf behavior, hu-
politics -- continued from page
The Endangered Species Act 
doesn't call on agencies to re­
store threatened or endangered 
species only when it's easy or 
popular. Rather the language of 
the law calls on the Interior 
Department to use ^‘all meth­
ods and procedures neces­
sary...” Defenders of Wildlife, 
Wolf Action, September 1991.
mans are left to run amok. Which will we 
choose; species survival or human conve­
nience? Does unrestricted livestock pro­
duction outweigh the beauty and inherent 
value of healthy wild lands?
Following the wolf issue has shown me that 
laws and bureaucracies alone do not make 
environmental protection happen. The of­
ficials involved are under intense pressure 
and will only do what they think the public
will support. Public 
input on gray-wolf 
recovery isn’t just 
helpful, it’s essen­
tial.
Hank told me that 
with luck, wolves 
will be howling in 
Yellowstone in two 
years. If we allow it, 
wolves will re-colo- 
nize much of their 
former range. With 
wolf recovery at 
hand, we have the opportunity to begin un­
doing generations of environmental dam­
age. Personally, I can hardly wait to hear 
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Learning from the preeent
Teaching for the future
Susan Dufner
I keep coming back to this one 
question: How do I teach Miles 
respect for the environment? 
Miles is my first child and my new 
experiences as a mother are excit­
ing and challenging.
As I continue to watch Miles shoving 
handfuls of grass into his mouth, I 
think about values toward nature I 
would like him to learn. Some things 
are straightforward. Cloth diapers, sec­
ond-hand clothing and toys and simple, 
healthy foods require a change in hab­
its. A change in beliefs and lifestyle is 
more difficult.
As a senior at Huxley College, I can 
use my education to teach him. For 
myself, many of these values were re­
cently learned in early maturity. I see 
the opportunity for Miles to learn from 
a young age. If he gains awareness, 
feeling and respect 
for the environ­
ment, hopefully it 
will last a lifetime.
The simplest an-;............ ............... .
swer I can find is to teach Miles 
through example. For instance, if he 
sees me place importance on walking 
to work instead of commuting by car 
he will appreciate the importance of 
conserving energy. In addition to the 
idea of saving gas, I want him to learn 
more. Being outside, he can watch and 
feel the weather change and become 
sensitive to his own neighborhood en­
vironment. In this way, values can fix 
firmly in his actions.
Miles learning environmental ethics at an early age. Rich Fotheringill
If he gains awareness, feeling and 
respect for the environment, 
hopefully it will last a lifetime.
At Huxley College I’ve learned that 
I am not alone in my beliefs. Lori 
Sherrill, an environmental policy and 
assessment major, is the mother of 13- 
month-old Colin. One day when we 
were comparing notes on student-
■..■■■■■....... motherhood she
told me, “I’d like 
him to learn a love 
for people and na-
............................... ture, knowing
there’s a symbiotic relationship be­
tween them.”
Jan Ince-Miller, an obstetric nurse at 
St. Joseph Hospital echoed this view­
point in talking of her seven-month-old 
daughter, Ariel. With eyes that follow 
her daughter, Jan says, “The environ­
ment is fragile. I’d like her to grow up 
learning to care about it. I hope that 
playing in the woods near our home 
will help.”
A midwife-assisted home birth is
one way all three of us define our val­
ues of conserving energy while in­
creasing quality. For my partner. Bob, 
and me, a home birth made us feel con­
fident in ourselves that we were par­
ticipants in the cycles of nature.
Lori visited an obstetrician until she 
was eight months pregnant and never 
felt comfortable. The decision to 
switch to a home birth was a relief. “I 
wanted to allow my body to do what it 
was going to do in terms of birth... 
we’re set up to do it,” Lori told me. 
Lori hemorrhaged after Colin’s birth, 
but she and her husband, Fred, do not 
regret the home birth. They feel sure 
the birth would have been handled no 
differently in the hospital. More impor­
tant, they can tell Colin that they 
shared in his birth. Fred said, "When I 
cut the umbilical cord, it was the most 
exciting moment of my life. I want 
Colin to know that.”
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Ariel was delivered by caesarean 
when Jan was three weeks past her due 
date. Like Lori and Fred, Jan and her 
husband, Jim, do not see intervention 
as a failure of their values.
Thinking about my friends makes 
me wonder what kind of examples 
should I set for Miles. Lori’s goal is to 
“not get caught up in everything. We 
have enough common sense to know 
what we should be doing. If you’re in 
tune with your children and who you 
are, things work out.”
Jan and Jim live beside the Nooksack 
River in rural Whatcom County. They 
grow a garden; compost kitchen and 
garden waste; raise animals, and sew 
clothing. Jan explains: “Ariel will 
need to be responsible for her pur-
While others spread aware­
ness through teaching, writ­
ing and activism, child rear­
ing is another important 
mode. Spending time, partici 
pating in the cycles of nature 
and acting as a knowledge­
able teacher, a parent sets an 
example that a child can 
model.
chases and not have a throwaway men­
tality.” Jim fishes professionally and 
hunts deer, duck and pheasant. “The 
further away from the grocery store the 
better!” Jan adds with a laugh.
Another friend, Arthur, had just re­
turned from a freshman high school 
orientation with his son when we 
talked. While Arthur learns and incor­
porates many of his beliefs from grow­
ing up in the 60's and serving in Viet­
nam, he finds his son learns today from 
a conservative 90's point of view. 
Arthur’s first reaction is disagreement 
and resistance toward the education his 
son receives. Then, he realizes that he 
can also teach his son. Now he is eager 
to read and educate himself about his 
own beliefs so that he can be ready for 
his son’s questions.
Arthur makes me aware that the les­
sons I learn in school and on my own 
time are valuable in a practical sense.
Not only do they prepare me for a ca­
reer, they help Miles shape his beliefs. 
For example, I just finished an ecology 
lab about producer and comsumer bio­
mass. It took hours to wrangle inter­
woven food pyramids onto paper. As I 
look at the completed lab I think how 
simple it will be for Miles to learn the 
same thing. Instead of waiting for a 
college course Miles will hear bits and 
pieces of the food pyramid story as he 
grows up.
While others spread awareness 
through teaching, writing and activism, 
child rearing is another important 
mode. Spending time, participating in
the cycles of nature and acting as a 
knowledgeable teacher, a parent sets an 
example that a child can model.
Miles, now approaching his first 
birthday, has broadened his horizons 
(and palate) to flowers, leaves and 
gravel, all of which keep me busy. 
Someday he will not put them in his 
mouth but instead will ask, “Why does 
this...?” I know I’ll have an answer. #
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Our underwater correspondent makes a plea for sea urchins
Deborah Martinsen
Pulling on a wetsuit, I checked my 
flashlight several times and slipped 
into the cold, dark water. Going for my 
first snorkel in the San Juans, I was 
glad to have the security of my 
partner's hand.
I was hoping during my summer in 
the San Juans to see and learn about 
the majestic killer whale, but on that 
first snorkel I encountered something
else. Under the clean, blue waters I dis­
covered a colorful and diverse web of 
invertebrates.
My first dive revealed a thriving 
world, one that I'd seen only on the 
pages of National Geographic. Comb 
jellies passed gracefully by. Sea stars 
and urchins lined the rocky shore. 
Perch and rock fish dodged my light. I 
was hooked. From that point on, I de­
cided to understand and explore the 
hidden wonders of Spieden Island.
I worked as an intern during the sum­
mer for a marine science camp on 
Spieden. I assisted the skin dives and 
guided tide-pool walks.
Snorkeling puts the diversity of these 
waters in perspective. A temperate cli­
mate and upwhellings caused by tidal 
forces make the water nutrient rich. It's
a complex web of life that depends on 
a healthy environment.
While snorkeling near the Spieden 
breakwater, I saw countless bright-red 
and glowing-green sea urchins, grazing 
on forests of kelp. Here pink and 
purple sea stars feed on the urchins and 
other marine organisms. Beneath the 
rocks, cucumbers fanned their coral 
like plumes, combing the water for 
food. On one dive I encountered a 
three-foot orange sun-flower sea star 
with 24 arms. Blue mottled stars, 
leather stars, blood stars and a rare bas­
ket star, convinced me that the water 
around Spieden supports a bountiful 
life system. But there are problems too.
Many invertebrates in the San Juans 
are taken by amateur collectors. But 
real threat, is the commercial harvester 
who ignores collection limits regulated 
by the Department of Fisheries (DOF). 
Some harvesters have a long-term 
commitment to the islands and comply 
with DOF laws, but others take advan­
tage of the island's abundance.
The DOF distributes a limited num­
ber of permits in a four-year rotation 
for sea urchin harvests and an alternate- 
year rotation for sea cucumbers. The 
permits are site-specific, setting limits 
on the size of organisms collected. 
Collection yield, however, is unregu­
lated. Biologists at the Friday Harbor
lab have voiced concern about enforce­
ment problems and stressed the need 
for more research.
In the past, sea urchin and sea cucum­
ber harvesting was virtually unlimited. 
I spoke with Alex Bradberry, a DOF 
researcher at the Whitney Point lab in
Brennon, about harvest regulations. 
He told me that in 1984 approximately 
150 permits were issued and 4.5 tons 
of organisms taken. At that time, the 
number of permits weren't regulated 
and didn't place restrictions on the har­
vester. Alex said abundant harvesting 
in 1984 decimated urchin populations 
which are still down 12 percent from 
healthy levels.
DOF claims that starting in 1989, it 
has set the strictest limitations in the 
world on cucumber and urchin har­
vests. Harvesting is no longer permit­
ted in the Strait of San Juan where re­
search is now conducted. Limits on the 
distribution of permits has cut the boat 
population to about 80 for each of the 
harvests. Limiting permits promises to 
reduce the harvest tonnage. Another 
regulation allows only one diver in the 
water at a time.
Enforcement, however, is a major 
problem. I saw first hand cheating of 
the “one-diver-at-a-time” regulation
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this summer right the shores of 
Spieden. Bradberry agreed that even 
though DOF patrols the San Juans, it's 
difficult to regulate all the boats.
Unfortunately, rules and regulations 
don't stop over-harvesting or impacts 
to the environment. In a healthy sys­
tem urchins are grazers that feed pri­
marily on kelp. The urchins select the 
species of kelp they forage on, letting 
other kelp species thrive. The grazed 
areas open space for other animals. 
One problem is clear: harvesting of sea 
urchins disturbs this natural system.
Little is known about the sea cucum­
ber. Experts feel the impact of its har­
vest on the ecosystem needs to be stud­
ied before harvesting continues.
The urchin and cucumber are mainly 
exported to countries in Asia where 
they are a delicacy. Here they are an 
essential part of the marine environ­
ment. In the beginning of my summer 
on Spieden I saw cucumbers up to 
three feet long, but as the months 
passed I saw them disappear. I missed 
their presence and hope that the popu­
lation can recover.
The urchin population on Spieden is 
healthy, but threatened by future har­
vests. Aquatic biologists have told me 
of the importance of voluntary human 
restraint and serious enforcement of 
regulations. Until we are sure this en­
vironment is safe we must do more 
than pass laws. I hope that action will 
be taken so that when I return next 
summer my underwater San Juan sanc­
tuary will still be a wonderland rich in 
life. •
The Rainbow Bridge
The Indian people are the people of the heart. The finest of my 
elders remind me that being Indian is an attitude, a state of mind, a 
way of being in harmony with all things and all beings. It is allowing 
the heart to be the distributor of energy on this planet: to allow 
feelings and sensitivities to determine where energy goes; bringing 
aliveness up from the Earth and down from the Sky, pulling it in and 
giving it out from the heart, the very center of one's being. That is 
the Indian way.
When the white man came to this land he brought the intellect, the 
analytic way of being, which has become dominant. The prophecies 
say that when those two come together and balance, the new age will 
begin. It has only been a couple hundred years since that coming 
together and we are all becoming natives here.
Our dominant society and education give us the way of the Mind; 
the way of the Heart is being born form the very land itself into our 
cells and genes. We are that blend; we are those children of whom 
Rainbow Woman spoke. We are the ones who will make the vision 
real.
And the time is now. Many different traditions tell us of four or 
five worlds that have been, and say that the Creator made all these 
worlds with one simple law: That we shall be in harmony and bal­
ance with all things and all beings. Time and time again people have 
destroyed that harmony; we have destroyed that harmony, and have 
done it needlessly. This is the last world, our last chance to prove 
that we can live peaceably upon the Earth.
We must achieve a clarity and lack of resistance as we seek vision 
- a surrendering, a reliquishing if we are unwilling to be in our 
experience now, then vision will not open for us. We need to get on 
that circle where there is no resistance, no up, no down, where there 
are no square corners to hide in or stumble on. Then, someday, we 
become that circle.
EDITOR'S NOTE: This excerpt is from an essay by Brooke Medicine Eagle, a Native 
woman. The essay is from Sisters of the Earth, a collection of woman's writings about 
Nature. I chose these words in light of a Senate bill's recent defeat that would have allowed 
exploratory drilling in the Artie National Wildlife Refuge. For me, the bill's defeat marks 
one of the few times that the environmental movement, which is predominantly white and 
analytic, has joined the struggle for Native rights in an unobtrusive way. I hope this is a sign 
of things to come.
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Living Cife zoitn meaning
In tribute to our friend Gary Gray
The environmental photographer's task is to 
reawaken the environmental consciousness wey 
as humansy all inherit.
Gary Gray wrote those lines in his article, “Environ­
mental Photography: A Tool for Advocacy,’’ which 
appeared in the Winter 1991 issue of the Planet. To 
kindle environmental awareness through photogra­
phy certainly was Gary’s own goal and way of life.
He was our staff photographer, who illustrated many 
of the articles in recent issues of the magazine and 
who gave us dramatic cover photos that student 
readers liked and professionals admired. He was to 
lead a new course in environmental photography.
Everyone expected him to go on to great things.
Tragically, Gary’s life was taken by an avalanche 
on Mount Shuksan in late August. He was buried 
under a torrent of glacial snow and ice at the 6,000- 
foot level, where his body still remains.
He would have celebrated his thirty-fourth birth­
day within a week and begun his senior year at 
Western Washington University within a month.
The editors of the Planet mourn the loss of a gifted 
colleague and friend. We want Gary, his work and, 
above all, his high principles to be remembered as 
inspiration for Western students still to come. For 
this reason, and with the approval and support of his parents and 
family, we intend to establish the Gary Gray Memorial Scholarship 
for Environmental Photography and invite contributions to it.
We believe this is in keeping with Gary’s ideals and goals. In his 
article in the Spring 1991 issue (“Words and pictures for a cause 
that counts”), he wrote:
“As we continue to com­
promise our little planet, en­
vironmental journalists will 
remain the eyes through 
which the public sees the 
truth. I see Huxley College 
playing a key role. Tomor­
row’s environmental jour­
nalists are already at work 
right here.”
Gary was born in London, 
where his father, Cal, was on 
military duty and had met Gary’s mother, Shirley, a British native. 
He spent his early years in England and Virginia, always a top 
student. He enrolled for a time at the University of Arizona, but 
devoted most of his attention in recent years to studying nature 
while on climbing and backpacking adventures in the West. Then 
he found his niche at Western.
“I spent considerable time with Gary, not only in class but in 
personal discussion, about his goals, strengths and weaknesses.
Editorial Staff
I hope I helped him along the way,” recalls his mentor, Michael 
Frome, of the Huxley faculty. “Gary was extremely talented. All he 
needed was confidence and a systematic approach to develop his 
skills. I believe he felt encouraged and positive — he had a great 
career ahead.
“The professors and students 
here respected Gary and were 
fond of him. He was an excellent 
student, who studied subjects relat­
ing to nature and the environment. 
In consideration of his academic 
achievement, his involvement in 
Huxley activities, and his consistent 
good will, Gary was chosen to re­
ceive a principal scholarship award 
for the current academic year. We 
will miss Gary ducking out of class 
with his friends at every opportu­
nity for their Frisbee frolics. We will 
all miss a very insightful, kind and 
unselfish person.”
Fellow student journalists have 
written many expressions of loss. 
Heather Harnischfeger-Smith, in an 
article in the student newspaper 
The Western Front, recalled her 
last meeeting with Gary. She and her husband, Sandy, were on a 
summer kayak trip through the Grand Canyon. She knew that Gary 
was somewhere in the Grand Canyon on photo assignment with a 
geological expedition, but hardly expected to find him bouldering 
on desert rock. They exchanged greetings and shouted, “See you
in Bellingham!” But they never saw him 
again. After learning the news, Sandy said, 
“With all the people the world could afford to 
lose, Gary wasn’t one of them.”
A friend, Mark Pey, of San Francisco, 
summed up a common feeling:
“Gary had many qualities in short supply in 
this life — honesty, loyalty, sincerity, true em­
pathy and caring. He was devoted to those 
around him. Helen Keller said, ‘Life is either 
a daring adventure, or nothing at all.’ Thirst 
for adventure tugged at Gary’s heart, and he 
followed. He loved nature and wilderness, 
and now nature has reached out to embrace him and make him part 
of it forever. I will remember him always.”
Such statements explain the desire and determination of Gary’s 
peers at the Planet to establish a scholarship in his name. We invite 
and welcome contributions. Checks should be made to:
Gary Gray Memorial Scholarship 
c/o Western Foundation 
W.W.U.
Bellingham, WA 98225.
Photos: courtesy of Shirley and Cal Gray
Anderson Island is no Grand Canyon, no Everglades, no redwood forest, to arouse public 
indignation. It is only one of the “little wild places,” one endangered island in Puget Sound. 
But great losses are made of small losses. We can not shrug this off as progress. Nor is 
it just we who have lost. America has been deprived. Our children and our children's 
children have been cheated out of that wildness that should have been their heritage.
-- Hazel Heckman
